MARRIAGE

station where the station master would greet him, deferentially bowing.
Once safely m the train he would fret at the thought that he might get
lost on a station he did not know. On one occasion he got into the lift at
the Exhibition with a lady who had a coloured bird's feather in her hat.
To Watts it was dastardly cruel to kill birds for such decorations, and he
turned in a fury on the unsuspecting woman. She was not at all abashed,
however, for she had no idea who the rude little man could be.

Mary was very busy, for Limnerslease was growing. She bought more
land and an old barn was acquired for the great statue of Tennyson Watts
was completing in these years. The garden had to be laid out with shrub-
beries and shelters to protect Signor from the wind. Mary even made him
design a bookplate and he chose as motto 'The utmost for the highest*,
which he declared was the best thing he had ever thought of. Before long
Mary had it engraved on a sundial for the new garden near the barn. Then
there was the question of where to store his pictures* As more and more
of his time was spent in the country Watts needed a gallery such as he had
had in London. First of all it was simply used as a storehouse, but after-
wards like the gallery at Little Holland House it was opened to the public.

And so Mary built and lived in her dream house. Together they would
pace through the shrubberies or walk along the old pilgrim's way deep in
serious talk. How she cherished and loved her Signor! As he grew old he
did not grow feeble. He almost became vain over the clearness of his mind.
He loved to astonish visitors by talking of the most modern agricultural in-
ventions. Sitting back in his claret-coloured armchair sipping coffee, or at
rest in his niche, did it not seem that after all life had been very kind?